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Summary: They buried it fifteen years ago. Their lives were so easy 
back then. Now they've changed - grown up. How are their lives any 
different? Reason - they haven't seen each other in six years. Now 
they are meeting in Riley's old apartment to dig up the past and old 
memories . 


1 . Hope 

GIRL MEETS TIME CAPSULE 

Hi. My name is Maya Hart. I'm driving to New York on a rainy day 
because friends I haven't seen in two years texted me on my very old 
cell phone that my old teacher gave to me. 

If you're confused, that's okay. 

My friends, Riley Matthews, Earkle Minkus, Lucas Eriar and I buried a 
time capsule fifteen years ago. We were thirteen then. Now we're 
twenty-eight. Well, Lucas is twenty-nine. I've forgotten what I put 
in there. I can only hope that it's happened. But hope is for 
suckers . 

Hi. My name is Riley Matthews. I'm going to dig up a metal box. With 
my fiance. Who happens to be my childhood crush. I guess there can be 
two Corey and Topangas . 

I haven't seen Maya or Earkle in six years. Ever since we graduated 
college, we've just grown apart. Lucas and I live in Texas, Maya 
lives in California, and we only found out that Earkle has stayed in 
New York recently. I can only hope that we will find our friendship 
again and that we've become all we hoped for. Because I believe in 
hope . 


Hi. My name is Lucas Eriar. I'm driving to New York. Riley has been 



quiet so far, and I try to relish that time. I finally get to think. 

I don't remember what I buried. It's been a while, and I sort of 
forgot about it . 

I wonder what has happened to Farkle. There hasn't been anything in 
the news about his big success, so nothing in that department. I 
wonder what's happened to Maya. I wonder if she still likes me. I can 
only hope she ' s gotten over that . Hoping has pretty much always 
worked out for me. 

Hi. My name is Farkle Minkus . I'm walking to an apartment yard I 
haven't been to in years, even though I live relatively close by. The 
reason I'm walking is because I don't own a car. I can barely afford 
my apartment, and can barely keep my job. I'm not a slacker, believe 
me, but nobody wants to hire a genius. You'd think they would. 

All my dreams of world domination? Dead. Thinking I was worth the 
time? Gone. My friends haven't even stayed in contact - not that I 
own a working phone. Letters help. The reason why I'm walking to 
uncover my blissful past. Whatever I buried in this time capsule, I 
can only hope it reminds me of better times. I hope my younger self 
didn't have any clue I would end up here. But hope has died in front 
of my face too many times for this to make a difference. 


2 . For the First Time in Six Years 

**Hi! I would like to thank** **Bellel720, kindaobsessedwithgmw, 
****rebeccasl016** **01icityWestAllenl43, beatzlc, megarangerOS, and 
daghely for reviewing/f avorit ing/f ollowing, it means a lot to me. 
Let's take on the world!** 

I'm the first one here. I'm not late! Maya Hart, not late. Amazing. I 
park my car and get out, studying the old brown building I used to 
visit every day. the fire escape is still there, a little more 
rusted, but still climbable. There are two shadows in the bay window. 
I smile, thinking of Riley and our adventures. 

"Maya ! " 

Speaking of Riley, here comes the little plant now. 

"Riles!" She slams into me, knocking all the breath out of my lungs. 

She finally pulls away, studying my face. 

"You've grown up beautifully, Maya," she says. 

"You too, honey, " I smile, noticing the figure creeping up behind 
her . 

"Yes, she has." Lucas Friar spins Riley around and plants a kiss on 
her cheek. "Hi, Maya." 

He looks uncomfortable. 

"Hey, Huckleberry. Long time, no see." I cock my head and smile 

reassuringly. I no longer like him. I've moved on. I plan to move on 

tonight . 


Lucas shakes his head, muttering 'Huckleberry' under his breath. 



"Oh no," Riles gasps. "Look at the yard!" 

I look. It's completely renovated, with trees and flower gardens and 
a small path. The yard isn't that big, after all. 

"We didn't bury it that deep, did we?" Lucas asks. 

"No," I answer. "We'll have to ask the owners." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Speaking of owners, I'm rather started when the apartment 
building door opens in my face. I make a funny sort of yelping noise 
and fall backwards into Maya, who falls backwards into Lucas. The 
lady who opened the door stares at us and we all flush in 
embarrassment . <p> 

"H-hi, " I venture. "I'm Riley Matthews, and this is my fiance Lucas, 
and my friend Maya. I used to live here," I say gesturing to the 
brick walls. 

"Nice to meet you," the lady says. "I'm Charlene Henry. Can I do 
something for you? I saw you standing out here and wondered what you 
were doing." 

"Well, fifteen years ago, we buried a time capsule. We buried it in 
this yard. But Lucas is interrupted by Charlene's 
exclamation . 

"It's yours, then!" she looks excited. "We found this old metal box 
during renovations, we looked inside, I hope that's alright - 


"Yes," Maya says quickly. "Just don't tell us what was in it." 

"Oh, ok," Charlene says. "I'll only be a minute," she giggles, and 
disappears up the apartment stairs, her heels clacking on the hard 
wood floor. 

"Well," Maya says. "She's. . .interesting." 

"I can't wait!" I squeal. "I don't even remember what I put in. It's 
been that long." 

"I don't either," Maya says. 

"I do." Lucas smiles. "It was - " 

"NO!" Maya shouts. "Bad Ranger Rick!" 

"Ok, Ok!" Lucas puts his hands up in the air. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Where's Farkle?" Maya asks. Riley and I shake our heads. <p> 
"I don't know, Lucas," Riley says. 


"You called him, right?" Maya asks. 



"Wrote him a letter after an extensive search to find out where he 
lived because his number wouldn't work," Riley mumbles. 

"So, you don't know if he's coming," Maya says. Something crosses her 
face, but I can't tell what. 

"Not really, no," I say. "Depends on the reliability of the U.S. 
Postal service." 

It starts to rain again and we huddle under the cover of the 
apartment door. We stand in comfortable silence for all of two 
seconds, just enough time for me to put my arm around Riley, before 
she bolts out into the rain, nearly taking my arm with her. 

"Ow!" I screech. "Riley!" 

But then I see where she's going and I follow her. She runs full 
speed into the arms of a very wet Farkle Minkus . I follow soon after, 
crushing them both in an enormous hug. 

"I - can't - breathe," Farkle gasps. Riley and I reluctantly let go, 
and then Riley slaps him. 

"Ow!" He holds his cheek and stares at her. "What the 

"How DARE you!" She screams. "I tried and tried to call you, I tried 
everything! Why didn't you answer? Six years and we haven't heard a 
THING from you!" 

"Riley, calm - " I try. 

"I WILL NOT CALM DOWN!" She shouts. "Where were you?" 

"Why did you want to call?" Farkle asks. I don't have time to tell 
him how stupid a question that was before Riley answers. 

"How else were we going to get you to the wedding?" 

Farkle jolts a little. He looks at Riley, then me, then her hand, 
then me. A large smile spreads over his face. "Congratulations, 
Friar," he grins. "Took you long enough." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Riley has calmed down enough for her to hug me again, and Lucas 
tells me that I just HAVE to come down and be best man at his 
wedding. I smile, but inside I'm grimacing. Maya hasn't come over. So 
much for the <em>Welcome Back, Earkle <em>sign I totally didn't 
expect . 


I start walking that direction, out of the rain, to where Maya is 
standing, and unreadable expression on her face. I think I'm going to 
be slapped again. 


"Glad you could make it, " is all she says before turning her head to 
study the landscape. I'm disappointed. After six years, you'd think 
she'd at least smile. 


After six years, you'd think my heart would stop doing gymnastics in 



her presence. 


I'm about to return the comment when a strange lady (Charlene, I 
would later learn) opens the door and hands me a large metal 
box . 

"Here you go! Have fun!" she smiles at Riley. "I also found something 
else - I put it inside." 

"Thank you, Mrs. Henry," Riley says, taking the box from my hands. 

The lady leaves, leaving us alone. 

"Well, I don't want to open it here," Maya says. 

"We could go to Farkle ' s house!" Riley says, looking at me. 

"No," I'm quick to say. "That - that wouldn't work." 

"Why not?" Lucas asks. "If you don't want us there, that's fine - 


I really DON'T want them there, but - "Fine," I sigh. "Enter at your 
own risk . " 

"What?" Maya asks. It's the first time she's actually looked at my 
face . 

"Nothing," I say quickly. "You guys will have to drive there - it's a 
long walk . " 

"Why did you walk?" Riley asks. "You're soaked." 

I try to smile, but it probably looks more like a grimace. "Wanted 
the exercise. In the rain." 

Lucas and the others frown. _Just tell them! They're going to find 
out sometime. _No. It's not their problem. 

"Just, drive me there, please," I say. "I'll tell you where to 


_They are definitely going to find out when they see your 
apartment ._ 

Shut. Up. Conscience. I still don't know why you're shaped like a 
tater tot. 

_None of your business. _ 

**A/N: I suddenly realize I don't know how to spell without 
autocorrect . ** 


3. Gabriel Blows His Horn 

**Hi! I would like to thank** **Oasis29, jksavedmylife, DevonlSxx, 
Gigiluv72, Sabcarpenterf an, 559, regishale2007, 

GirlMeet sWorldSuperFan, and anyone else I may have missed for 
reviewing/f avorit ing/f ollowing, it means a lot to me. Let's take on 
the world ! * * 



"Stop here. 


"Here?" Riley asks incredulously. "Why?" 

Farkle sighs. "This. . . this is my apartment." 

"What?" I ask, staring at the old rundown building. "Farkle - this is 
your house?" 

"Yes, Maya." 

"But it's so - so -" I try to think of a word to describe it, and 
f ail . 

"I get it if you don't want to go in," Farkle says meekly. In the 
light of the streetlight I can see his face turning red. 

I unbuckle my seatbelt and open the car door. "I'm going in." 

Lucas looks at me. He nods, taking the keys out of the ignition. "Me, 
too . " 

Farkle sighs again. "It's not that great. . ." 

"We don't care, Farkle," Riley says, leaning over the seat to touch 
his shoulder. Farkle smiles. 

"Thank you," he whispers meekly. He makes eye contact with me, and I 
look away quickly. It's been six years. Besides, he probably is 
scarred for life because of what happened to Smackle. . . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>We ' re going in. I still can't believe that Farkle lives here and 
not in a mansion. We all thought he was going to be a millionaire, 
but he's living in an apartment with creaky stairs, dripping 
ceilings, and musty-smelling carpet. I'm almost afraid the stairs 
can't take our weight. <p> 

"You ok. Riles?" Lucas whispers, grabbing my hand. All I can say is, 
"What happened to him?" 

I don't even realize that Farkle heard me. He stops in front of his 
door and inserts a key into the lock. He pushes the door open, 
smiling wryly . 

"Welcome to my home." 

We walk in. 

"I know it's small, but welcome. I know it's cold, but welcome. I 
know it's uncomfortable, and it leaks, and it's not what you 
expected, but welcome." 

"It's perfect," Maya says quietly. I shoot her a strange look as she 
spins around in a slow circle, taking in the scenery. A desk, a bed, 
a small chair, a table. Two or three pictures on the walls. "It's 
just like my . . . " 



She doesn't finish, but Farkle finishes for her. "Old home. Where you 
grew up . " 

She blushes. Why was she blushing? 


Oh . 

OH. 

"Oh!" I squeal out loud. Lucas looks at me weirdly. "Sorry," I say, 
unable to keep the excitement out of my voice. "It's nothing." 

"Bay window. Bay window RIGHT NOW!" Maya growls, dragging me to the 
corner . 

"Yay!" I say, letting myself be dragged. "We haven't bay windowed in 
years ! " 

"You can't tell anyone," Maya hisses grabbing my arm. 

"What? Tell anyone what?" I say innocently. 

"That I Maya gulps. "That I like Farkle," she forces 
out . 

"Squee!" I start shaking. "I knew it! I knew it, I knew it, I knew - 


Maya clamps her hand over my mouth. "Tell. No. One," she whispers in 
my ear. "Promise." 

"I promise. Peaches," I say. "Ring power!" 

Maya smiles. "Ring power." 

"Thunder ! " 

"Lightning ! " 

We crack up and walk back over to the boys. 


■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Girls are weird," I say to Farkle. He nods. Riley, Maya, Farkle 

and I walk over to the table. I set the box down with a 

clank . <p> 

"Are we ready?" I ask. 

"Yeah, hurry up. Huckleberry," Maya says. 

_Huckleberry . _I take a deep breath and open the capsule. On the top 

of the pile is a picture. I pick it up, smiling. It's us, in eighth 

grade, laughing with our arms around each others shoulders. I pass it 
to Maya, who passes it to Riley and Farkle. 

"We were so young," Riley whispers. I see tears welling up in her 
eyes . 

"Life was so easy back then," Farkle murmurs. 



The next item in the box is a small orange ball. I hand it to Riley. 
She laughs, a smile spreading across her face. 


"Pluto," she says. 

Maya laughs. "Now I remember. You put that in as a reminder to never 
stop believing in things." 

"I haven't," Riley says. "I. . . don't think I ever will." 

Next I pull out a slightly tattered piece of paper. 

"Your transfer slip!" Riley squeals. 

"'A reminder of when something good started, '" Farkle quotes me, then 
smiles. "Look what it led to." 

Riley holds up her hand with the diamond ring on it . I smile, then 
pull out another picture. Maya's smile fades. 

"You, and Katy, and. . . Shawn. . . at your birthday party," I say, 

inspecting the picture. 

Maya's head droops. "Hope is for suckers," she whispers. Riley hugs 
her best friend, whispering in her ear. 

"I'm - sorry, Maya," Farkle says softly. "I know losing Shawn was 
hard . " 

"You do?" Maya's head snaps up. "How She pales. "Farkle - I'm 
sorry, I forgot - " 

He smiles darkly. "It's fine, Maya. It's just - you're not the only 
one who's lost someone you love." 

**(A/N: I'm just killing everyone, aren't i?)** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Lucas pulls out a bright orange turtleneck. I laugh, taking the 
garment from his hands . <p> 

"This would never fit me," I say, holding it up on me. 

"Why did you put this in, Farkle?" Riley asks. 

"I put it in because it was the turtleneck I took off when I felt 
like I was nothing," I say. "I thought it would be fun to see the 
something I'd become in the future. . ."I trail off, my nostalgia 

disappearing. I fold the shirt up and place it on the table. "I guess 
I failed," I mutter. 

"What are you talking about?" Lucas asks, concerned. 

"Look at me!" I say, raising my voice. "Living in a rundown apartment 
that I can barely afford, working two jobs just to be able to eat 
breakfast in the morning, and I can't even buy a car or a phone. 
That's the real reason I've been out of contact with all of you." I 
sit down hard on the chair. "I'm - I'm - well, I'm nothing." 



Maya comes over and crouches in front of me, her face inches from 
mine. She makes eye contact with me, and this time she doesn't look 
away . 

"You, Farkle Minkus, are _everything _to me, " she whispers, pulling 
me into a hug. I'm shocked. She hasn't spoken more than a 
double-spaced paragraph to me since I arrived, and now she's hugging 
me? Also, she said _what?_ 

Riley squeals in the corner. "Now, Maya! Tell him now!" 

Maya whips her head around to stare at her. 

"Tell me what?" I ask, confused. 

"I - I - nothing," Maya mutters. 

"Time for Gabriel to blow his horn!" Riley sings. Uh oh. "Maya loves 
Farkle ! " 

"What?" I'm shocked. I suppose I shouldn't be, but - "I - Maya, I 
don't understand, what 

Maya's cheeks flush red. "I'm sorry," she says, standing up and 
walking a couple feet away. "I shouldn't - I know you're probably not 
ready after Smackle 

My heart tears into a million tiny pieces at the look on her face. 
"Maya - it's true, I did love Isadora. But - that doesn't mean I 
can't love you too!" 

She looks at me, her eyes hopeful. "What?" 

"I loved you and Riley equally for fourteen years, and then I had to 
let Riley go. And when I thought I'd lost you too, I turned to Dora. 

I did love her, but when she died - " I choke up for a second, then 
clear my throat. "I didn't have anyone. You and Riley and Lucas were 
all involved in this complicated love triangle which was still going 
when we graduated - " 

"But that's over!" Maya marches back over to me, pinning me to the 
chair. "Riley's getting married, for goodness sake." 

"Yes, so?" 

"So? SO? Do you love me, you idiot?" She screams, getting in my 
face . 

"Yes!" I yell back. 

She falls silent, before speaking. 

"If you love me, you have to promise me 
something . " 

"Anything . " 

"Promse - " she chokes. "Promise you'll never walk away." 



I slowly pry her hands off my shoulders, and I stand up. I take her 
face in my hands, and look her in the eyes. 


"I promise, Maya Penelope Hart. I won't ever leave you, so long as I 
have anything to do with it." 

**A/N #2: HI! I had Daredevil (the T.V. show) playing in the 
background while my dad watched it, so this took a while 'cuz I was 
distracted. What do y'all think? Review, follow, and favorite! If you 
have any suggestions for the direction of this plot, please tell 
me ! ** 


End 
f ile . 



